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Def, Alas ! fhec has no fpecch. 

Jtg. I know too much ; 
lfinde it,I; for when I ha lift to fleepe, 

Mary,beforc your Ladiftiip I grant, 

She puts her tongue alittle in her heart. 

And chides with thinking. 

Em. You ha lit tie caufe to fay fo. 

lag. Come on, Come on,you are Pictures out adores: 
Bells in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchitis.* 

Saints in your injuries : Diuells being offended : 

Players in your houfwifery ; and houfwiues in your beds. 

O fie vpon thee fiandcrcr. 

Jag. Nay,it is truc,or elfe I am a Turks, 

You rife to play, and goeto bed to worked 

Em, You {ball net write my praife. 

Jag. No. let me not. 

Dejd. What wouldft thou write ofme. 

If thou (bouldft praife me ? 

Jag. O gentle Lody ,doe not put me to’t, 

For 1 am norhing.if not CtiticalL 

JDtfd. Come on,affsy -- there’s one gone to the Harbor? 

Jag. 1 Madam. 

Dtfd. 1 am not merry, but 1 doe beguile 
The thing 1 am, by feeming otherwise s 
Come,how wouldft thou praife me? 

Jag. I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my pate, as birdlime does from freeze. 

It plucks out braine and ail : but my Mufe labors. 

And thus fhe is deliuer’d .• 

Iflbe be faire and vnfe,faireneffc and wit; 

The one’s for v!e,the ocher vfing it. 

Defd. Well praifdc : howiFfhebe blacke and witty? 

Jag, If fhe be biacke,and thereto haue a wit, 

Shee'le finde a whitc.that {ball her blackncffe hit. 

Defd. Worte and worf '. 

Em. How iffaire and foolifti? 

Jag. She ntucr yet was fooiifli,that wa s fake. 






Poreucnher folly belpther, toahairf. 

Def. Thefc are old paradoxes, to make fooles laugh i’che Alchoule, 
What miferable praife haft thou for her,. 

That’s foule’and foolifh ? 

Jag. There’s none fo foulc,and foolifti thereunto. 

But does foule prankes, which faire and wife ones doe. 

Ptfdk O hcauy lgnorancc,that praifes the worftbeft : but what 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, 
that in the authority of her merries , did iuftly put on-the vouch ofj 
very malice it felfe ? 

Jag. She that wasleuer faire, and ncucr proud,. 

Had tongue at will,and yet was neuer lowd,, 

Neuer lackt gold.andyet went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wifli,and yet faid,now I may : 

She thatbeing angrcd,her rcuenge being nigh,, 

Bad her wrong ftay,and her difpleafure flye ; 

She that in wifedome,ncuer was fo fraile , 

To change the Codfliead for the Salmons taile.. 

She that could thinke,and nc’rc difelofe her minde„ 

She was a wight, if euer filch wight were. 

Def. To doc what? 

Jag, T o fuckle fooles, and chronicle lniall Bcere. 

Def. O moft lame and impotent conclufion .* 

Doe notlearne of him Emillia,xho he be thy husband ; 

How fay you Cajfio, is he not a moft prophane andliberall 
Counfellour? 

Caf. He fpcakes homeMadam, youmay relliflahim 
More in the Souldier then in the Schollcr. 

Jag. He takes her by th,e palmejl well fed, whifper : as little a 
webbe as this will enfnare as great a Flee as Cafia. I fmile vpon 
her doc : I will catch you in yoor ownc courtefies : youfay true 
tis fo indeed. It fuch trickcs as thelV ftrip you out of your Leiute- 
nantry,it hadbecne better you had not rift your three fingenfo oft, 
winch now againe,you are moft. apt to play the fir in : good , well 
M,an excellent courcefie ; tis fo indeed : yet againe, your finders at 
yo»r bps ? Would they were Clifterpi/es fo! yourVake.^Thl 
Moor« s I knowhis Trumpet. Tr.mtt.wi, hm. 
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